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but next morning his servant came to me., and
desired me to come to him* I went accordingly;
and, after our first greetings-, the exact nature of
which I do not remember, he informed me that
the direful offence I had committed was the
staying* out of barracks all night,, without pre-
viously obtaining his leave. I observed, that c I
had not done so prcmeditatcdly; that, had it been
possible to find my way through the snow storm,
I should have returned that evening, and that I
came to him as soon as possible with the intention
of apologising for my absence.* He asked * If I
was still willing to make a proper apology ?* I
answered, c Certainly, if be still thought it neces-
sary,' lie said, * It was highly necessary for him
as commanding officer, and that he would send
over a written one for me to sign, without which
we con Id not be friends/

" The style of the apology sent for my signa-
ture did not much meet my approbation, and still
less that of my two youthful friends; but the
obligations I really owed to him, and the love and
reverence 1 had ever felt for him-, together with
the conviction that he wonkl not propose what
was improper, conquered, and 1 signed and carried
it over to him. We then shook hands, and, after
Home little conversation, I observed that I could
now convince him it was not in me willingly to
give him offence* * Why, how is that ?* * Why,
sir, by the asHiirance that neither of my shots was